—

G T e T Ty ~rvoy | guardian who was as fervent om bis | < ® Qurk.” restitd. Jeha, GHOIE O
part as Archle was on his. p soldier's hand. “And yon?"
Sl _Tb._"_w" Of yﬂl’lfb 1 Neither did the doctor oppose a*

“Much better for the fine supper 1
bhave boen eating,” sald CGreloire, &

early wedding. Nay he favored an
olden hille of Dream,

%

Joon.

From nall the
Dew-cool an

And miany
Muy ln?

rainbow Kissed,
It twines and curls, a silver stream,
Through valleys hung with mist.

Down past enchanted woods to whera
Romance walks ever young,
Where kings ride forth (o take the air
On sieeds with velvet hung—
Where socret stalrways tempt the bold,
Where plrate caves nbound,
n chest of Bpanish gold
emnly be found!

Through magle years It twines and creops
Past towers of pencock blue,

Whete still some eaptured princoss slecps
And drenms come nlways true,

Then glenm by gleam the lHght goes out,
Then darkened. grief by grief,
1t glghs Into our Sea of
And manhood’'s unbellef!
—Arthur 8tringer,

ubt

even urged It, greatly to the surpri g g

of Ethel to whom her betrothed je
fused to reveal the method by w deh
he had won over the doctor,

They were married within the
month and It was the following day
when the doector met his. Vaterloo.
He went all girdled for hla vietory,

“How In the world did Archle ever
galn your consent to marry your
nelce so young," asked the widow. *“I
wag not really In favor of It but
Archie 18 so dominant—Ilike his fath
er.”

Then the doctor determined to make
the hold strike.

“He told me, my dear, dear, mad
am,” suid he, bowing low, “that you
conld not marry before him—without
sacrificing your fortune, and madam
like him 1 was impntient.”

“The scamp,” cried the widow. “He
told only a half truth. 1 cannot mar
ry at all without sacrificing my for
tune to him."

Just how the doctor got out of the
house or what he sald, nobody ex:
cepting the widow knows, the doctor
least of all

Qowrigtt, 203 &
oy ope

CHAPTER 1V.

Toulon, on the Mediterranean, was
At this time the great military depot
of France. Its Inhabitants numbered
about twenty-five thousand; and more
than fifty frigates and ships of the
line rode at anchor in its harbor, while
within ity spaclous magazines was col-
lected an Immense quantity of military
and naval stores.

Scarcely a day passed during the
fall and early winter of 1703 that did
not bring to the city familles and In-
dividuals from all parts of France,
secking protection from the Revolu-
tlonists’ curelties—outrages which the
Committee were either unable to con-
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glp at the various eating and drinking
places frequented by them.

One of these was called “Le Chien
Heureux," & two-story house situated
down near one of the quays, Lights
were blinking brightly from its small
windows, and inside several stoves
were burning, where Thiel, the land-
lord, and his one asslstant, were pre-
paring supper for several civillans and
goldlers who sat about, talking and
drinking, at the various amall tables,

Sitting near the fire, two soldlers
and a citizen, together with Jean and
Plerre, were listening to a man In
their midet, who, from his talk and
appearance, seemed to have been an
extensive traveler. This was Laro, an

note of laughter In his volece,

Pierre now fell behind, and the
three stepped wmore briskly.

What have you to tell me?” in-
quired Jean, after they had gone a
few paces, and Greloire remained si-
lent.

“Did your llentenant send you—was
he wishing to know of me?!’ asked
Joan eagerly. But there was no an-
swer.

“Well, yes, and no,” replied QOre-
lolre, speaking slowly, as if conslder-
ing his words, and adding, as he
looked down into the boy's upraised
face, which even the dim light of the
starg showed W be filled with keenm
disafpointment, “Surely you have
every reason to know his love for you;
and he Is one who never forgets. But
his days are now filled with that
which leaves little time for him to
think of anything but this slege. He
Is outside the city, with the Revolu-
tionary forces."

"He without, and you within, fight-
ing against him!" burst from Jean's
lips, as he drew himself away.

; . trol, or to which they were Indifferent. | habitue of Le Chien Heureux when “Sh-h!™  whispered the soldler.
r ‘(Cnm right, 1006, h!. Dally Story Pub. Co.) WORS OF THE INFANT ACROBAT At Toulon, the friends of the old | on shore from the “Algle.” a rakish- | “These streets may seem deserted;
Faint heart ne'er won falr !a-n-l,‘ I do. Just come and watch my monarchy argued among themselves | looking brigantine, of which he was | but ‘tis as well not to speak loud
some fellow sald; I'm going to as smoke."” = that the violence with which thelr | owner and captain, words for the winds may carry them
the Doctor.” Thus the youth, & brights "B e T. P. O'Connor Rejoices That They o p

faced, curly-headed lad not out of his
teens, throwing his head back like
the thoroughbred he was,
“My goodness," gasped
"he'll flay yon alive'

the girl,

ward his bad leg he'd holler like a

The girl laughed in spite of herself,
then looked grave agaln.

It might be snid in passing that
this was what the twaln called "The

“No buts now,” he broke In. "1
must get It off my mind or I'll bust."
He marched bravely into the house
followed by Ethel and a storm of pro-
test,

tloning hostility of the shaggy brows
“1 have observed for a long time your
attentions to my mother"

The doctor grew purple but the
boy went on unconcernedly: “And 1
will say frankly I have observed It

Are Going Out of Fashion,

“Ie there anything more heartrend-
Ing to contemplate than the wrenched
up amile of the Infant acrobat when
he—often, ulas! a she—|s suddenly de-
posited on his staggering little legs by

inverted elder?’ asks T. P.
O'Connor,

"l know for & fact that acrobats are
kindneas itself to their children, and
that to thelr health they pay the nicest
care.  Without such care the little

chaps could never go through their

land had been flled was too terrible
to be longer endured; and they began
to discuss the Idea of snrrem{erina
the city, its magazines, forts and
ships, to the combined English and
Spanish fleets lying outslde ita har-

Among those in Toulon who heard
of the proposed surrender was Margot,
who, with Jean and Plerre, safe under
the humble roof of their new home,
had for these many months enjoyed a
security she had never before known.
In a measure her own mistress, and

Jean listened with an attention
which, for some reason, appeared to
amuse Laro, who, now and then, with
8 qulzzical smile lighting his black
eyes, glanced askance at the boy's en-
raptured face,

oceaslonally reminded Thiel to hurry
thelr suppers,

The next minute a soldierlyicoking
man came In, the uniform of a petty
officer showing as he unclasped and
threw off the heavy cloak that had en-
veloped him. After demanding sup-

to where the wrong ears may hear
them."

Jean laughed softly, and came closer
to Grelolre.

"Aha—1 see how It Is.”

“Be all the more careful, then, my

the three walked slowly along until
they reached a street where the
houses were far apart; and the last
one of all, from whose windows eame
a faint gleam of light, Jean pointed
out to Greloire as his present abode.

“And so that Is where you are liv-

[ % “Dr. Kirk,” he sald solemnly, after i ’ ter,"” ed th ldier
| Not until he subdues that fit of L : " | the footlights, after having been spun bor, and thus help to bring about_a Laro's story had been llstened to by | YOung master,” warn e §o s
gout,” replled the youth, his eyes :;tihﬂ“l"“‘:’lm;ﬁ‘;l;:;;‘ u“t"‘;‘::_“’t;e““':"e’:_ round like a tambourine by the feet | Teturn of law and reason to Insane | others seated around the tables, who | Thero wak silence for a time, while
; Wanctng. “If I'd make one pass to- qu for i France,

yans " s ks, bW : per as speedily as possible, he seated | Ing,” sald the soldler, as they stood
:1::,1;"':-.::“::: (l‘:'m:;l:t"l;ﬂ .in‘,:;l! L‘,I':;]: inl?:n‘t :(],'ru:u:m::f;i,m;r;:'}g: removed from the dread of Etlenne, | himself some distance away from the | looking toward it. “I tell you, lad,
The Ind and the girl with all the home hardships, 1 still cannot help wio- | #he found rellance and peace In the | group at the fire. that bad I the chance to possess mo

ardor and folly of youth desired only
one thing—each other. They talked

ticing the effort with which the young-
ater, under the conditions mentioned,

kindly guldance of Pere Huot, to
whom the boys went each day for in-

But Plerre had been staring open-
mouthed at him; and now thegound

quiet a home, 1 should stop within it,
and not be wandering Into such sham-

: struction, his abode being some dis- | of his volee caused Jean to start, and | bles of carnage and blood as is the
by b e, STSUBA] B e ;’J ﬁﬁ:;':'"rplj’:,’k::ir“ ey ‘::";::::h'::n 87D, | tance from Margot's “small house, | turn his head quickly in the direction | ity now. Take my advice, and keep
:emaln aluF:rsnz:mI I‘:\mhnnd'ynnm:lm- other Nruﬁn rvjol;-l: with me ym“ which was in a retired part of the | of the shadowy corner where the sol- | away from Le Chien Heureux., 1 can

pasged by all the joys of love. They
were a likely palr too, high-bred, well
assorted, full of life and vigor and
hope and courage.

But, alag, there was the Inevitable
gtern parent—in this case the uncle
and guardian of the girl, Dr. Kirk.
The doctor had long ago deserted the
#calpel and the pill-box for the wor-
ship of the golden calf. And it was
with eastern devotion that he bowed
before this shrine. So It may be
imagined that the doctor did not view
with even passing favor sulls for the
hand of his fair nlece whose estate
of o hundred thousand and odd dol-
lars remained under his administra-

“Faint heart ne'er won fair lady, sir,”

bLaby acrobals are going surely and
stendily out of fashlon.

“It 18 amazing that there should be
#0 many people in the world as there
are who can express frank delight at
the spectacle of a child of tender years
belng spun on high by resined feet un-
til he i glddy and breathless, and I
recall with n comforting sense of satls
faction the anger displayed once by
# genileman in the audience of a va-
riety theater on such & ‘turn’—a tarn,
indeed—récelving an encore from a
black whiskered foreigner, possibly
the acrobat's agent, sitting In the row
in front of him. The former leaned
over to the heartless, or thoughtless,

city, near the suburbs.

A surrender suggested to her the
posaibility of bringing scenes of bload-
shed and - violence; and Lhe very
name of “English" was to her—as also

to most of her compatriots—the syn-

dier was seated,

“Greloire!™ he breathed.

“What is that, my cocksparrow?
Toulon harbors many & stranger

tongue, to be sure, but I speak only
my own."”

now come to your house; and that will
be the best pluce for me to see you.
But, if you are to undertake the mis-
siom of which | spoke, the less yon
see of that scoundrel Laro, the better
will it be.”

“Laro Is my friend,” declared Jean,
his quick temper rising like a flash
of fire, “He Is my friend, and even
vouu must not name him In such fash-
lon to me,"

“807" sald Greloire calmly, taking
his hand from the boy's arm. “Then
I doubt if you are to be trusted, and
regret telling you as much as I have.
Laro is not to be trusted. He In al-
most old enough to be your father;

tion during her maldenhood. And | With pleasure for 1 ‘!,"”’ respected | 41jon with the Tigg Montague whisk- :::' :l:;;l:;?n:;::ll:::: to l\ll’lll" &
Ethel was only 17. And sghe and |and esteemed you sir. ers and poured such a thunderous tor- sooret, and use it for our hirm."”
Archle gimply could not wait four | The doctor softened a trifle, and In. g S

FOars.

8o it was that the Ways and Means
Committee sat In frequent session.
And so they sat this bright spring
afternoon In the summer house.

“You know, Archie,” gald the girl,
“that the doctor will never consent

terjected

“Well sir.”

This abrupt iInterjection nearly
floored the young man, but he never
flinched.

“Well slr, he replled. “There s
n clrenmstance which 1 thought you

rent of abuge into his astonished, ear

that 1 thought there would have been

a fearful fight. In this event | know

whose part | would have preferied tak-
Ing!"
Modern Passion for Display.

It was u century and a half ago

Jean was silent, and Greloire went
on In a milder tone, “Now tell me,
werg you in my place would you mot
think twice before risking secrets with
such a keeper—one who cares so
much for Laro as to have temper with
an older friend, who, knowing the

to my marriage until I am 21. He | 8hould know before the affalr goes - ; man's reputation, warns you against
likes ’;“ ?ulmll: the money too well.” | AnY further. According to the terms !Ihlll Benjamin Flanklin wrote that him?"
“Give him the old money.” replied | O My fathsr's will, it my mother Idleness and pride tax with a heavier “1 am not angry, Greloire,” declared

Archie, savagely. "I've told you a
hundred times. | have got some com-
fng and I reckon mother would be
decent about It. If not, by George 1

marries before I am of age, or am
married myself, the entire property,
her share as well as my own reverts
to me."”

hand than Kkings and parlinments'
but his message comes with pecullar
force to the people of this day and
generation, Perhaps idleness |8 no

Jean penitently, “and regret that I
was so. Pardon me."”

“All right—all right, mon am),"” was
Grelolre’s hearty reply.

Then, again
“What?" exclaimed the doctor. *Is | Breater a vice than in Franklin's time, towering his volee, he asked in a half
““! :“fu"“;’f"‘h w "”I 3 : F"“t;" that 807" but the sort of pride that taxes men's “And, be | saint or devil, to the end of my life | am Jean Lafittel™ qmui::l tone, “And do you' wish to
E::ﬂt( ; will glve me a place In @ “Yes, sir,”” replied Archle. “And I pockethooks never before flourished sk ) . cabl e SN, - 1" sald. Thiel, | 50 04F little colonel?”
"N;:). I will ot ‘marry without thought vou should know It. “Not | 88 now. The desire of the poor to | ©BYm of what was utterly detestable, me, gentlemen, all,” sald Thiel, “Yes—indeed yes!

uncle's congent,” replled Ethel decls-
fvely. “Nor will 1 1% him have my
money. We must walt."

“Not by a jugfull,” replled Archle

that 1 want to throw a straw In your
way, Quite the reverse, [ assure
you, But as | am the only man of
the family and as these property mat-

ape the rich, the universal effort and
determination to keep up appearance
for appearance sake, {8 one of the
curses of this age. That hollow ap-

Her fears were realized when the | pow bustding amongst them with a
surrender was accomplished, and the | huge

English ships salled
into port, landing filve

triumphantly
thousand of

their own troops and eight thousand | any further heed to the soldier, who,

platter. “Your suppers are

ready."
Nelther Laro nor the others pald

You know that
I would not give one of his fingers In
exchapge for a dozen Laros.'"

“Blen,” wald Greloire. “Now | must
be golng. Bo adleu, and my compl-

“We' ters should always be understood be. | Peararces are but tokens of superfic- ts to the good dame Margot.”
violently. “We'll outwit the old Tar tween xemlame: I thought it only | 1al minds too few understand. Men | Spaniards. | seated apart from them, ate his sup- ma\:'l:hﬂlbl: =a Mg g "’tt‘ i
tar. Trust me. I'm going In now to right to speak to you.” and women of moderate means as This proceeding was regarded with  per with an appetite that bore witnens whistling softly, went back the w
ask him. “Quite rishl quite ;I:ht * remark- | pire fo make the same display In the grentest alarm and indignation by | to previous fasting. But at odd mo- the. M: N:me,. sl v bo.:
l'f;he ’boy dmpplid tlnh‘-' 'r.h h;own od ths dootos ‘ruminntlng “iof course | Spending money that thelr more | the Revolutionists, who, considering | ments, when unnoticed, his eyes, with ¥ i %
study for some minutes. en drop- ' '

ping the girl's hand he leaped to his
feet with a cry,
“Hurrah,” he cried.  “I've got IL
He shall ask me to marry you'"
“Shall 1 ring for a keeper?” re-
sponded the girl. “Or have you only
been drinking?"

“Look here,” replied Archie. "Alnt

the doctor shinilng around mother all
Hasn't he got his greedy

the time?

there has been no formal—what shall
I say—understanding between your
mother and myself, How old are you
my hoy?"

“Nineteen,"” replied Archie, “I am
very sorry to have been compelled to
say this, not only on your asccount,
but on mother's. [ am not, of course,
her confidant in such matters but 1
am aware she respects you highly and
—and | was afrald—well 1 thought it
better to set things right now.”

“You young rascal,” roared the doc-
tor, smirking and poking Archie with

wealthy nelghbors do, and, when ad-
versity comes, finding themselves
with no money saved they realize too
late, as Franklin would say, that they
have pald too dearly for the whistle
~—Portland Oregonian.

Distrust.

It may be my intelligence ain’'t what it
ought to be,

But somehow human nature's most mys-
terfous to mo,

It's got me fooled completely, when 1 see
a solemn man

Rise up to advocate some glorious phil-
anthrople plan

And then find out he had extensive in-

the surrender an act of treachery, ré
solved to retake Toulon, and drive the
allles from the soil of France, Two
armies were marched upon Toulon;
and a siege was begun which for three
months made but little apparent prog- |
ress.

Affalre within the elty became un |
settled, and were soon almost demor- |
alized; and Pere Huot having fallen |
gerlously 111, Margot's heart grew |
heavy, as Jean, seeming to throw off
all restraint, wandered day after day
about the streets, nssociating with ‘

| & smiling warning In them, met those

of the two boys; and once, while Jean
was staring at him, he lald a finger
upon his lips with a swift cautioning
gesture of silence,

His supper finished, Jean strolled
back to the fire, before which Grelolre
had seated himself, while the others
remalned al the tables, some still eal-
ing, and all of them discussing mat-
ters pertaining to the siege,

Leaning carclessly agninst the fire
place, after a quick glance about, to
make sure he was not observed, the

after watching him a few moments,
bent thelr steps toward the coltage.

- (To be continued.)

ILLS OF TELEPHONE GIRLS,

Customary  Salutation . Constantly
Rings In Their Ears.

“When a ceniral operator hears
somebody erying ‘Hello' to her on the
strect, nine times out of ten she Ig-
nores the greeting,” sald a telephone
expert, “Why? Becanse she takes the
salute to be a-deluslon,

: iy irl who, day after day, hears
Gy X terests at stake . . v sLers. bay looked at the soldler with a world A K ¥ L}
his cane. “You see too much. You | ane that he's figured all the time on Roldbare ARA"YOUSY CRARgOtErK f inguiry in his dark ey 1 ‘Hello, hello,” dinned Into her ears,
don't mean to say your mother ia be profits he might muke Margot had not dared to communi- | 0f Inquiry in his dark eyes, it indd who I8 constantly respondin
coming Interested in me." ‘ It gety me downright nervous; it s hard | cate much of her misgivings from the replied with a comprehending smile, ’“:‘ ' ’” hel hello. ""“ iy &
“I fear so, sir,” replied Archie | A<l enin' 16 ;-'1:.:'1'"5.-.-:.:'- say an' guess- | day, now several weeks past, when, | but AgAin. Iald his Aager Againat his -“-I \:--1 n‘- I(Ill.'llr‘.u::i rc: ‘al Lhe w:::;
gravely. in what they moan. after remonsirating warmly as to | lips, as if impressing silence, and then | *' AR o » whm Shé ALY
The doctor swelled up like a huge | 1t's hard to disregard the words whome | some offense he had committed, she | turned to the fire. :::p: l\:grlk“ 1}hu-‘:m'd liuutlllu riﬁ:!::
turkey cock and chuckled: steady rhythmie flow bade him usk bimself If his father He had plcked up his long cloak, A
¥ : . Stlrs up your Inmost feelings, jes' like : e ing I 5 . | In her ears, She can hear people say-
“Lookee here,” he sald, turning sud- muale Rohat SR Biowt would have approved the act, and | and was putting it on. And no one | s Hallo’ to het ‘on ‘&l sidek. But
denly on Archie, “You've been ghin. | But Im ""'i'l" s suspiclous that 1| giapted back, as from & man's threat- | noticed the suggestive motion of the ng _" Ill "f the '| ll'lll "'! e
Ing about my Ethel ever since 1| To dish XIE (aIker u',.' Yn' enteh a twin. | ened attack, when the boy turned | head and hand, as, with slightly tho greeting o ree ng s 0

can remember
things to a head

Why don't you bring
Gireat Secott, young

Kle In hin eye,
1 note the kind of clothes he wears, and
It they're brushed with care;

flereely upon her,
“Never name him to me again!” he

{ arched evebrows, he looked onee more

toward Jean, who wasg still standing

confused with the ghosts of dead Ia-
bor that she seldom notlces the first

man, when | was young we used to | The Wy e trimu bls whiskers and the | o.jeq, with heaving breast and flash. | beside the fireplace, But the boy wa: '“.I.':\!:::lmi.,:;l :,::1::1'., Know, by the
marry early and get a good start.” I've had hard work. but 'bout the tough- | Ing eves, “l1 have no father. Do you | quick to mee  these, and understoml = Y ,.'; “:'“,. out of m“' er
“I'm afrald ghe wouldn't have me,” eut tusk T've over soen, know my name here in Toulon? It (s | that he might expect to find Grelolre | WY, A0 I : persons
0 In Hstenin' to what people say an’ guess- no y A ' ottt le who habitually use the telephone have
replied the consplrator shamelessly. In" wWhist they mean, the same as Plerre's, He I8 Plerre | oulside. what we call ‘telophone sar'? s Ha
“Tush, tush,” rejoined the doctor. A N ;?‘.“hmui”" R, Lafitte, and | am his brother, Jean Allowing what he felt to be s propo ir'qli stage the telephone ear becomes
“Faint heart ne'er won falr lady, slr. Lafitte.  And, be | saint or devil, to | amount of time to pass after the lnteo : e
. i ’ 4 " A J 4 sensitive; but
I'ltl bet she'd jump at the chance. o The L._w’:". Daughtor, the end of my life 1 am Jean Laftie! had closed the door behind him, Jean 1::4:!:‘!:'!11-!‘&:;!!'1; becomos m::;o:)r l;::':
You've got a pretty fortune coming am a lawyer's daughter, you know, He looked so Wig and terrible in his  put on his cap, and having motioned 1y
e iR 2 . George, dear,” she sald, after George | ; i M y Nl ; Wlanted, and  half the complaints
and youre a wellfavored young rage that Margot, silent and fright- | to Pierre, they both followed, regard t relepl.e i
buek." had propesed and had been accepted | ened, felt that he was almost & less of Laro's declaration (hat it was 'ufmmtltﬂ::::tl":ul r:;h‘tlum t?r:;“. ‘l.mr,
“l feared also that you would op | “nd you wouldn't think It strange it | o oneor to her—(his boy she Rad car | carlier than usual, and not yet time "I; » i .'I'r‘ it m{lw Shue "" Ll
| pose her marriage so young,” remark. | | Were to ask you to sign a little paper | yjoq in her arms, and whom she had ' for them to sturt for home :’ ;‘f"' '” s, B8 i SHCAH o 709
“My goodness, he'll flay you alivel” | uq Archie meekly to the effect thut we are engaged. | |oved and watched over for so many 1abitually uviée Lue .right ear, next

eyes on ma's quarter of a million?

“Not at all, not at all,”" replied the

would you?" George was too happy

VERrs,

The two boys, with occasional sharp
glanees around, passed along the al

Well, T guess.” dootor. “Ridiculous, this talk ageinst L‘:“"hl::‘:ll‘:“:"';'l“:;: I:::"':':":NJ}':“; then, | © 1y was the Iast night of November, most descried street. — Presently ::.l;prn:.:1:::::“\:‘-:;::0?:.@ :;“l'm‘“”‘:
Cew t vo | youthful marriages. It's the time to d p ! ’ rem- | . TPl 2 .| Plerre. after & quick look over his hon
alm“"h:épm:l o e sl Moo bling hand and a bursting heart, Thep | *1¢%, darkness fell early over the olty, | Ceree A opet much to frequently switch ears. This

“l don't know any such thing' re-
plied Archie with mock gravity. “I

“And may 1 go to her with your

| permission sir,” asked Archle eager

she lald her ear upon his manly bhos-
om, and they were very, very happy.

and Margolt was preparing her lonely

evening meal. Where Jean and

shoulder, gripped Jeon's arm,

“There I8 & marn who looks ke

keeps the hearing equally balaneed,
and might ward off u permanent deaf-

po P Pierte were, she knew not, but pre- | Greloire coming ou just behind us” -
don't know anythiug about I, What | ly. . Tell me.u-h:(rllns.i sald George, after | . o4 (hat, as was often their habit, | He had scarcely spoken when a | "°%% Nk
right has n mere man to attempt to “Ceriainly, certainly,” was the re- | & long, delicious silence, “why did you they would sup with some of thelr | swift but cautious footfall came close Two Recommendations Needad.
read & woman's heart, In fact, now | ply. “Good luck to you, Don't take | want me to sign that paper? Do you soldier acquaintances. [ behind him, and & bhand caught his Slowpay—Doctor, | suppose you cam
that 1 think of it, | know she has | no for an answer. not place Implicit confidence In my | " \yp0ueh the evening was cold, the | shoulder, while Greloire sald In & care- | recommend yonr tallor to mef .
the highest respect for him—one of | Within the hour Archie led the |love for you™ “Ah: yes she sighed, |, o1 number of pedestrians were | fully lowered voice, “Tlens! My quick- |  Doctor—Certaiuly, but you will have
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